and besides the vocative is not much used.

1 have not been able to discover the
pnumber of inflections of the Russian ad-
jective. My nrst count a hundred
and thirty-four. My conscience msisted
on a recount. but when | reached two
hundred and eighty 1 guve up in despuir,
I am willing to confess that in this puz-
zling labyrinth I may have doubled on
my tracks, but my curiosity his not been
strong enough to solve the nddle,

And the pronoun—what i terror it
must be to a Chinaman trving to cults-
vate friendly relations with the Kussuins

Wes

in Manchuna! In Chinese one word (F'a)
answers for ““he,” “his,” “him,” “she,”
/ “hers,” *her,” "it” and *fits."” and may
also be used for “*they,” *“thar,” “therm™
and “them.” The “richness™ of the
Russian may be inferred from the fact
that the Russiun pronoun for “*he™ has

six inflections, besides six for the corre-

sponding plur .l ":"oia-" has twelve in-
flections, and * " also twelve. ““My™

nas eighteen.

There is only one bright spot in Rus-
sian grammar. The verb s short on
cases. You cansay "l love,” “I loved™
and "I shall love” in Russiun, but not

“1 have loved,” “‘1 had loved™ or 1
shall have loved.” To express those
ideas it is only neocssary 1o resort to
some circumiocution thit requires twice

the mental effort of a regular verbal form.

Joe, the Parrot

OE is an African gray parror, the pet
of a family in New Haven, Conn.

Living not far from Yale unmversity, Joe
has learned to crv the college vell

Once an mterviewer of Joo received
answers to questions as follows:

*Good morning, foe ™

= Ah there; what's vour name?**

“Shake hands. " He did so, and said

* Pretty well, huh?  Howd'ee do =™

“I'm all nght: are you feeling well?™

* Poor httle Joe, he sick!™

«Can I do anything for you?™

» Joe wants a doctor.”

“ You look sad.™

“ Old Grimes 15 dead.”

» Have you caten?”

¢ Joe wants more seeds.

“ Do vou fevl a draft?”

* Shut the door; be a good hoy ™

N

“ Did vou ever see a foothall game?”

“Rah, rah, rah, Yale! Hip, hip,
hurrah!”

“You've heard of J- w Choate?®”

Joe

talking about

“What's the matter with Joe?
ll'.‘n'- hes ™
Of course the parrot was
himself, but the reply sounded shocking,
nevertheless
“Do vou feel elean?"”
*Joe wants & bath
Pi iy.™
“What are v
«Kiss me quick

Wash your feet,

b o grown] bow ™

“Is this the wiay vou behave®
s Joe's a gronad bov ™
“Well, 1 must bee g 14 B
ol pon]-hiy T '
doar."’

Dyspepsia

and ofber stomach troubles
quickly relieved and in most cases
surely cured by the use of

Glycozone

This scientific germicide is abso-
lurely harmless ; nsubduesthe
inflammation of the mucous men-
brane of the stomach, and by re-
moving the cause, effects a cure.

Used and recommended by leading phy -
sicans. Take no substitute aod see that
each hottle bears my sigrature, T rialsize,
BL.00, at druggists or il) mail, from

Qi ettt

Dept.R. 63. PrinceSt. - New York.
Sendd for Bookle? How o Treat Disecses.
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The Poor Man’s Burdemn

Loeark

Apodagres to Mr.

Niplamyg )

B:» William J. Lampton

Take up the poor man's burden—
Those are obliged, whoe can,
To strengthen and encourage
Therr weaker brother-man;
God knows why he s weaker,
Why he should still be down,
While others, no more worthy,
Put on the victor's crown,

Take up the poor man's burden,
No matter though you know,
With all your best endeavor,
You eannot make him grow
Beyond the narrow confines
That Fate has east him in—
What you may do for fathers
May help the sons to win.

Take up the poor man’s burden—
Deprived of power and pelf,
Held fast i toil’s harnd tether,
He may not help himself;
His davs are davs of lubor
Which call for mights of sleep;
He has no time to harvest
The little he may reap.

Take up the poor man’s burden—
His spinit may be dull,

And vears of hiinded offort
Have made impessible

To lum the wider vision
But lead him to the hght,

And let him see the morning
That drives away the might.

A Tenderfoot in the Mountains
By Josephine Hepburn

lT was a big, muscular fellow who

stows] In the door of the hotel on
the  foothills of the Rockies and
looked far away into the wilderness of
sublimity above and bevond lim. There
was Mount Bross with its immense dome
covered with snow that ghttered in the
sunlight like a crown of pearl. Just be-
yomd Mount Lincoln reared o rugged
sidde. and then the other side of the river
oid Silver Hee's reached far away in dim
and ashen heights which had never been

polluted by the wuch of man
There was gold 10 the mountains, and
the -'Illrl'|_\' MIneTs, brave aml I-'.;_'-

hearted, wene fucing hardship and suffer-
r in the attempt to win it from the
luctant veins of the hl's

T

Perry Oliver wius there to examine
a property which had a goodly fame in
the East, but the journey scemed 'kt a

hard one as he k d through the clear

atmesphere to the peak whoere the mine
was located. It seems o me hke a
hard tnip,” he saad uncssily, as be Ll
at Mrs. Adams, the Gathful bead of the
business hous

“Yes, tt'sa bt of t " she answered,
‘bt Mr. Meade often took it when he

b

“W. o Greorp Meande
Cat We werne s ws 1
bways was the best mar
o r than he, but 1 know very well t

1 the
he hurmed
fathful gun, which :
a mountain 2

berst man vet

T ront

ol out upsen ramp

How fresh and clear the
sevmed! In the east there was o
e sen of mountians so far w
thewy resembled islands of el 1 < i
pzune, A meoment Liter the rmeng
kissend  their } xi1th 1t
rose  amd v far Y
the west L]  r g
gleomed o §

iver = fr wl

ht summer growth of 1
uamnd lim the
very edges of the
stems only an inch or two
filling all of the thin wosls
fragrance.  Here and there

of the wild ecolumbine, whose griweful,
blue blissoms swung airly upon their
tall stems.  The wild strawberry looked

wilid roses

1
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Take up the poor man's burden—
The mulions thit remain
Always dumb, dnven cattle
L';mt'l the lower plane
Are heartened by the spint
Of brotherhood, and they
Toal on with hope before them
To lead them up the way.

Take up the poor man’'s burden—
In all that he must bear
Of struggle and privation
You have a certain share,
Because the best among us
Of nich and strong and great,
In public hfe, or private,
Have sprung from low estate.

Take up the poor man's burden—
It does not add to vours,

It does not make vou poorer
To share with lim your stores—

The spint of uplifting,
The word of God to man—
That stumps him with approval
Who does the best he can.

Take up the poor man's burden—
Miike him to see and know

That all men have their burdens,
And God has made it so

Thst by ihs own division
Of earthly gain and loss

His children may remember
The lesson of the Cross,

up from its place heside a sparkling
stream, and a little farther on a graceful
deer bounded away through the bushes.
With a hunter’s instinct he drew the gunF
to his shoulder, but fortunatwcly he was
late, and the beautiful creature|
hounded lightly away.

Soon he passed the timber line, and
struck the harren mountain-side, The
air, which had stimulated him hike wine,
was constantly growing lighter, and he
began to feel exceedingly weary. The
long-looked-for resting plice seemed as
far away as when he started ; his gun was
never so heavy before.  But he struggled
bravely on, with shortened breath and
heavier hmbs, " How in the world dud
George Mewde ever make this trip?™ he
muttened

Onward and apward he went. The
Abington  properties  wene  two  miles
straight up from sea level, besules being
to the west Often he was
He at full length on the
wer his breath and
« mught sl claom.
une he strugeled mto the
at the top only to find it}
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Extract. It
costs a little
more, but it
CURES.
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time being.  Throwing
trito e resitedd for o f
h rs. then tned to o i methime
eat Bread amd 1 B R "
Rt Tt e ok P
THILRE i the
i *he 4 |‘$
connfoirt I n +
1§72 1 ent, still rest-
e at fr nt nter The far-awny
M awiledd b invein, The
I VRS P wasterd their —
fruger e thin air: he siw no
I L n Hie <t
hemra " wi f
i e 111 = s 0
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MR. GATES' PRIVATE CAR
WI” N John W, Gates was prepanng a Iittle ton o
for his western trp recently hbe We dud not have t
thought that it would be rather nwe to ont, and so I tis

make the journey in a privite cor, so he

wvards anme ! n

wy tothe vands, looked over the stock
l saleeted = ter his purpose
~Wh hall we give 112" asked
the m was showinyg him oben
Oh | guess well call it The Magnet
Yieed Mr G
Why did I rse that car on the
My < Inter when asked

R

wis all rewdy

I 2mdd T was
ar when I not
igent pamter had
amnd that seemed
nitatwous ven fo r mie

T 14 I;.u it painted
k& the next best carin the
the tripoia that™
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